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A team—and a family—of 

adventurers, explorers and 

imaginauts, the Fantastic Four 
lead lives both ordinary—and 
extraordinary. As of today: 


The team has battled 
Victor Von Doom twice 
in rapid succession, 


and they bear the 
scars—some external, far 
more of them internal. Doom, 
having transferred his mind 
into Ben Grimm's rocky form, 
craftily manipulated Reed into 
obliterating his enemy the 
only way possible—by 
killing Ben. 


In the weeks 
following, the 
trauma of Ben's 
death has torn g 
the family apart. They O 
have reunited—tensely, and Q7> 
only barely—because Reed 
has determined that a spark of 
life remains in Ben's body. In order to 
restore Ben, however, they'll need his 
soul—so, using modifications on Doom's 
own technology, Reed, Sue and Johnny 
have forced their way into where they know 
that soul to be: 


Heaven. 
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I sincerely 


A \ 


doubt the human 
brain is capable of 
interpreting the 
energies we'll 
encounter on 
this plane. 


... theory 
is that we'll each 
perceive this environment. | 
according our own pre- 
existing theological 
conceptions. 


Instead, our senses will \_ 
translate them into images 
we as mortal beings can 
> comprehend. _. 


Don't be absurd, 
Johnny! I set the homing 
controls with utmost 
precision! 


Hey, 
Einstein, learn 
to read a map! 
Are you sure 
your GPS isn't 
ofFe 
Don't pop off at my brother! 
I'm with him! 


All those 
years of Sunday 
school prepared us 
for a slightly warmer 
reception than this, 
you know? 


gree this is not as it WO 
jouldbe! Whoever , 
you are-- SS 


I'm he 
gonna go with = 
angels! 
me out! 


We come in 
peace! 


not busy? 
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Johnny, my 
shields aren't 
working! 


ih 


q We mean ‘ 
7 you no harm and N@ 
there is no need 
for violence! 

Why are you 
fighting us? A 


PS 
pa Vaaw > ena 72 


Leave? I'm not even Because Britney Spears isn't 
sure where we are! feeding me chocolate-covered 
Dude, this cannot be -— strawberries in front oF my 
Heaven! And hundred-inch plasma 
you're so sure screen, all right? 
becau-- 


And the 
best case scenario is 
that we have vengeful \\' 
archangels truingto 
wipe us out. What do 
we do NOW? 


They were 


here to deliver 
a divine warning. 
We're being asked 
to leave. 


We go , 
get what You 
we came asked that 
for. as if there 
were any other 
answer. 


turn around? Tell 
me they turned 


around. 


DYN Wigey 
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SO not my idea oF 
Heaven. For one 
thing-- 


Can't, Ben. 
Too many rules 
are being bent 
as it is. Everyone 
here Knows what's 
at stake. We'll just have 
to hit your friends harder 
once they're completely 
through the veil and 
hope that sends them 
packing. 


There's a 
reason no one's 
5 admitted up here 
without a hand stamp 
from St. Peter... 


No. No, not” You're looking at the ¥ You always 
pieces. The beauty | said something like 
isin the way they this was your idea of 
interlock. paradise. But we aren't 
you. How come we aren't 
filtering the landscape 
differently? 


> 


I'd posit that, through force 
of will, our environs are 
shaped by whoever's in the 
lead. Which would, at the 
moment, be me. 


‘Cause 
that worked 
out so well in 
Latveria. 


You blame 
\ me for Ben's } 


Ican't 
imagine why. Maybe 
if you hadn't kept your 
plans so secret? Maybe 
if you'd kept us all on the 
same page for a change? 


MAYBE IF YOU'D BA BACKED } 


" ae Y FRO. 
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"Keep your 
distance! Once 
outside his own body, 
Doom only needs to be 
within arm's reach to 
mentally transfer to 


Those were my exact words! 
"Stay back”! That's all you 
\ had to do and we could have 
\ captured Victor right then 
and there! 


THERE ANYTHING 
ELSE? 


Reed, he means it. You 
don't have a monopoly on 
that. It’s why we're Here, — Both 
; Of you, stay 

I'ddo ee focused. I admit 
_anuthing y N ™ our surroundings 
ater we.” don't make a whole 
| b lotofsense / 


--but I 
trust they mean 
something to 
Reed. 


Franklin? 
Wait. Where--? 


a : 
Where'd 7 
ar Sue? Sue, \ a 
she go? LY youre too) 
far ahead! 
s Sue! 


Ts ES Oia 


You 
could make Hello, Val. 
that case. How are you this 

<4 fine morning, 


sweetheart? H Thy { | 


Kids are accident magnets. \ 
It's nice to be someplace 
where they stand positively B 
no chance of skinning 
their Knees or bumping 
their heads. 


Ben makes 
- 2" 


Or being possessed by Reed, you make this team 
Victor Von Doom. as safe as you can. 
a i 4Awy 7XY. 
VU 4 C 
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Reed, no one ever dives you the 
Dr. Frankenstein speech, so I will. 
Maybe there truly are some 
mysteries man wasn't meant 


to solve. 
It's so easy 
to lose sight of 


that around someone 
with your brilliance... 
but I've had a bad feeling 
about this mission from 
the start, and it's not 
improving. 


So you came all this 
way to fight with 
me? 


Don't worry about Ben's job right 
now. Worry about yours. Are 
you sure about this expedition 

Were ene the one who needs a 
sparring partner to 
get through the day. 
Speaking of which, 
where's--? 


That's. 
ot. ENOLIGH. 
This. Time. 


Know, but ZsnifFe with our-- 


Ithought \ 
youwere |, 
watching 


—_— = ™~ ie / What do you Yeah. Ido. Marshmallows. \ 
q Johnny? ) \ suppose he's Like when Johnny and I were 
> = \ found Ido > SN} FA. kids and we'd go camping 


Do you smell 
something 


Hi, 
honeybear. 


ex 


We've come to warn 
you. You must go 
home Now, before 
he starts playing 


rough. 


Cr 
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Hello, 
Maru. It's a 


pleasure. / 


Likewise. 
I only wish this 
were a happier 
reunion. 


I'm not 
completely 
without 
depth. 


Dad 


you've met, but 
Reed...meet 
your mother- 
in-law. 


No, no, no. After that. Sue, 
your instincts were dead-on. 
Something iS bogus about 

our being here. 


Yeah. Dad, tell 
them what you 
told me. Son, for 
\ the last time, it 
never occurred 
to us to ask who 
really killed 
JFK...! 


of my hands. 


Ty Besides, isn't the 


to find a way to 
openthe door? 
. If Reed has 


How about 
‘buzzsaw 
sound”? 
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f Shield your. 


eyes! Move |g 
forward! 
Faas 


yee _vou HAVE 
*: TO! REMEMBER 
WHY WE CAME! 


awready. 


Why's ft : ates 

always me that's y 

gotta do th’ heavy } ==> we 
liFtin’ around x i ~ 


e 
\ 
¥ / 


pe a 
What, you 
were expectin 
this handsome face 
t'be orange 
rock? 


{/ good t'be 
together 


No. No, Ben, you don't understand. 
Your body's still alive on Earth. 
You don't belong 
here. 


true. Isn't 
it, Ben? 


Daniel Grimm. Ben's big“ He died when Ben was a boy. 
brother. I recognize He was, by all accounts, the 
him from Ben's pictures ) man who taught Ben 
and stories. ae integrity. 


Which 
makes his 
selfishness 
all the more 
shocking. 


i 


What are you implying, Y 
Dr. Richards? 


here in Heaven with you-- X completely in 
ahead of his time. th' promised 
land yet. 


Close... Me 
but this here's 
only the 
outskirts. 


Heaven 
proper is behind 
that door, andit'sa 
heavy sucker. I been 
tryin’ ta push it 

» open, but... 


«but 
he can't do 
it unaided. 
here for you, 
not for 


h Reed can 
| elp you, Ben. N B® ta. ; 
oi Infact, he's the : : the one who's 
only one who x. n been pushing you 
| away, Dr. Richards. 
It was Ben. 


ra / He's been trying to spare 
m you. He didn't want youto | 
see the truth of what 
_ he's up against ‘i 
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<Z 
was put here with 


the express purpose 
A of Keeping Ben Grimm 
Out of Heaven, Reed. / 


a good look at 
its design and \ 
construction... 
a good, hard 
eS look... 
«and \ 
see if you 
can tell who 
built it. 


